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THE DANGER OF DELAY. 


A TALE. 








FOUNDED ON FACTS. 
Fair promised sunbeams of terrestrial bliss, 
Health’s gallant hopes,—and are ye sunk to 


this ? 
For in hfe’s road, though thorns abundant 


grow, 
There still are joys poor Poll can never know. 
Bloomfield. 


When the mind attaches a consid- 
erable degree of happiness to the pos- 
session of any object, and hope flat- 
ters with almost a certainty of obtain- 
ing it, how reluctantly does it resign 
the pleasing illusion! how dreadful is 
the chilling hand of disappointment ! 
As high raised expectations, which 
are never gratified, form the greatest 
share of human misery, how careful 
should any one be, lest he raise those 
hopes and expectations, without the 
intention of fulfilling them ! 

‘* Say not, I'll come, and cheer thy drooping 
cell 

With news of dearest friends, how good, how 
well, 

Then fvil, and play the worthless trifler’s 
part.”’ 

In a little village, on the coast of 
Lincolnshire, dwelt a youth, whom 
we shall distinguish by the name of 
Henry; for oblivion has erased his 
real one. The labour of his hands 
produced him the necessaries of life, 
of which his aged mother, a depend- 
ant on his kindness partook. The in- 
dusiry, frugality, and sobriety, which 
(distinguished this worthy young man, 





soon made him master of a considera- 
ble sum,with which he intended to fur- 
nish a cottage, and lead to the altar a 
beauteous maiden, who had long been 
the object of his tenderest affection. 
Hannah was of humble birth, as was 
her honest admirer; possessed of ev- 
ery qualification to constitute a good. 
wife, and, what was more attractive 
in Henry’s eyes, she could boast of 
features which might awaken the en- 
vy of a princess. 


She loved Henry with a tender and 
frequently disguised fondness, for her 
natural modesty often restrained her 
caresses, and in this only she was a 
hypocrite. But, unblest by Hymen, 
care frequently intruded in the heart 
of each; and Hannah viewed every 
smile her lover bestowed on other fe- 
males with jealous fears. The day 
was fixed for the celebration of their 
nuptials, when Henry received an in- 
vitation from a friend in a neighbour- 
ing village to spend the day with him 
in festivity, on the anniversary of 
their country wake. He hesitated 
not to accept the summons; _ but first 
promised his Hannah that he would 
return in the evening 


He had never hitherto deceived 
her, and she saw no reason at this time 
to doubt his word ; but yet she felt 
unusual fears that, in the gaiety of the 
wake, Henry should forget his vows, 
aud gaze with delight on some stran- 
ger’s face, possessiug the charm of 
novelty. In the mean time, Henry 


| passed the day in revelry, but when 


evening approached, he prepared to 
retura to his native village ; but now, 
his generous host, enlivened by the 
pleasures of the day, positively for- 
bade his return, and insisted on his 
prolonging his visit until morning. 
Henry, alas! was too easily persuad- 
ed; and, resuming his seat, joined in 
the merriment of the night. 


Let us return to the anxious Han- 
nah; she awaited impatiently his ac- 
customed visit; but the hour he had 
promised should witness his return 
passed away, and he did not appear. 
Another, and ancther followed; she 
became almost distracted; and, in an 
agony of doubt, trusted her sorrows 
to a pretended friend. This monster, 
delighting in the distress of a feflow 








creature, trifled with her feelings, 
and, with a delight none but a demon 
could enjoy, on beholding a wretched 
sinner tormented beneath his grasp, 
informed her, that Henry had been 
seento lead a young and lovely fe- 
male through the mazes of the dance, 
and was evidently delighted with her 
society. 


False as was this intelligence, yet it 
struck deep into Hannah’s heart ; and, 
retiring immediately from the’ pres- 
ence of her friend, she meditated in 
private on her misfortune. A few 
hours of intense reflection on the 
faithlessness of her Henry, disordered 
her reason, and she became a maniac. 
Arising hastily from her bed, she rush- 
ed from her paternal roof! The night 
was stormy and cheerless; the wind 
waved her tresses wildly, and the fal- 
hing snow fell on her whiter bosom 
unnoticed. She hurried down a de- 
clivity, at the bottom of which a wide 
and deep canal rolled its agitated wa- 
ters. Screaming wildly, she rushed 
down the descent, and plunged 
headlong into the frothy bosom of the 
stream ! 


The cry of dissolution, which the 
sinking maiden uttered, was heard by 
friendly passengers, who hastened to 
the spot, and shortly succeeded in 
rescuing her body from the waves, 
but her soul was irrevocably depart- 
ed. Early the ensuing morning, Hen- 
ry returned to his native village, anx- 
ious to remove any suspicions injuri- 
ous to his constancy and love, which 
might have distressed the bosom otf 
Hannah; he had even purchased a 
number of white favours for the wed- 
ding, and placed one ou his hat as he 
entered the village, whistling a rustic 
air. With surprise, he beheld an un- 
usual throng assembled round the 
door of his Hannah’s cottage. ‘Trem- 
bling, he entered the lonely habita- 
tion. Heavens! with what distrac- 
tion he gazed! Hannah’s pallid corse 
lay extended on a bed, her mother 
and relatives stood weeping around, 
applying a number of fruitless restor- 
atives. 

Reproaches the mest bitter, but 
now unavailing, burst from every 
tongue, save one, which withheld 
these bitter upbraidings only to in- 
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form him of all that passed during 
his absence. He replied not to these 
reproaches ; no curses burst from his 
quivering lip; he was silent, and the 
arrow rankled in his bosom. The 
coroner now condemned the unfortu- 
nate maid to an unconsecrated grave, 
by the public road; for her parents 
had it not in their power to bias the 
decision of the wretch by frowns or 
presents. Had the rich adultress, de- 
tected and exposed, drowned the ex- 
ecrations of the world in a premature 
death, or the ruined sqendthrift ended 
his sorrows with a loaded pistol, per- 
haps the feelings of their friends had 
been preserved from violation. Re- 
port has whispered, that, in the si- 
tence of night, Henry removed the 
oorse of his beloved maiden, and con- 
signed it to a sacred grave, where the 
footstep of every passenger would not 
spurn her remains. The distracted 
youth immediately left his native 
home, and careless of his existence, 
braved the terrors of war and the 
ecean, 


= ome 
= 


SEVERE ENCOUNTER 


WITH A WILD CAT. 


In June 1783, one morning about 
sunrise, Mr. John M’Kinney, then 
an instructer of youth, was sitting in 
his. school-house, in the town of Lex- 
ington, when a wild cat of uncommon 
size, made ils appearance at the door, 
and without seeming to notice him, 
suddenly leaped into the room, snap- 
ping. its. jaws,and foaming at the mouth. 
On observing it, the first thought was, 
what fine sport it might afford him, if 
he had.a good dog and the door closed. 
jut, to his great surprise, on casting 
his eyes round and. seeing. him, in- 
stead of precipitately retreating, as 
he had expected, it advanced towards 
him ina menacing manner.—He in- 
stantly. reached forward to a table 
near him and attempted to grasp a 
ruler, but before he obtainedit, the 
animal was upon him, and seized him 
on the collar bone near his throat. 
With some difficulty, by striking at it 
upwards under his jacket, he relieved 
himself from this grasp ;. but the en- 
raged animal instantly caught him by 
the mght side, and with its lon 
crooked tusks pierced through his 
clothes, and penetrated between his 
ribs, where it held him so fast that he 
found it impossible to extricate him- 
self. At the same time its sharp 
claws were employed with astonishing 
rapidity in eutting off his clothes and 





tearing the flesh from his side. From 
its situation he was unable to strike it 
with any considerable force, but in the 
effort only wounded his own hand 
against the table. 

Finding he could do nothing in that 
way; he seized the animal with both 
arms, brought its hinder part between 
his thighs, and pressed it with all his 
force against the table. It struggled 
violently ; and fearing it might escape 
from his grasp and again attack him 
with its claws, he now for the first 
time made an exclamation, in the 
hope that some one would come to his 
relief. The ladies who were engag- 
ed near the place milking their cows, 
were most of them alarmed at the 
cry, and ran precipitately into the 
fort, exclaiming that something was 
killing Mr. M‘Kinney, in the school 
house.-—Three of them however, 
Mrs. Masterson, Mrs. Collins, and 
Miss Thompson, being less timid, ran 
towards the house, and after some de 
liberation among themselves as to who 
should venture to look in first, enter- 
ed the door. .Mr. M’Kinney perceiv- 
ing they were females, and knowing 
Mrs. Masterson to be in a peculiarly 
delicate state of healih, was fearful of 
alarming them, and notwithstanding 


air of composure, and with a smile ob- 
served, ‘*don’t be alarmed, it is only 
a cat | have caught, and [ want some 
person to assist me in killing it.” He 
was very careful not to inform them, 
as he might have done with far great- 
er correctness, that the cat had caught 
him ! 

The ladies then boldly advanced to- 
wards him, and one of them stooping 
down and observing the size of the 


animal, exclaimed ‘ what a monster !’ | 


—ran to the door, and called a gen- 
tleman who happened to be passing 








by. —He came in and proposed cutting | 


off the claws of the cat, but Mr M*- 
Kinney perceiving it to lie perfectly 
still, concluded he had killed it, which 
on rising he found to be the fact, 
They then endeavoured to draw out 
the animal’s teeth from Mr. M‘Kin- 
ney’s side, but finding them so hooked 
in between his ribs, that they could 
not extricate them, the whole party 
left the school-house, and advanced to- 
wards the fort, where by this time a 


‘great alarm was excited, and from 


whence the people were rushing in 
crowds. 

After reaching the fort new efforts 
were made to relieve Mr. M‘Kinney 
from the tusks of the cat, which were 





at length rendered successful by plac- 
ing its head in the same position as 
vhen it made the attack Notwith- 
standing his wounds, Mr. M:Kinney 
attended his school that morning, but 
at noon found himself so exhausted 
and the pain so extreme, that he was 
compelled to dismiss his scholars, and 
resort to his bed. By proper apli- 
cations, however, he was soon reliey- 
ed; his wounds healed rapidly, and 
his usual health was speedily restored. 
He is now living in Bourbon county, 
and furnished us himself with the 
above interesting particulars. 








TO THE EDITOR OF THE LADIES PORT 


FOLIO, 


Sin,—For a few weeks past there 
has been a great commotion in the 
fashionable world, occasioned by vari- 
ous opinions of the manner of pro- 
nouncing the title of a new and _ pop- 
ular novel called lvauhoe. Some will 
contend that it ought to be pro- 
nounced as it is spelt I-van-hoe; 
others say, it should be pronounced by 


_ all means [-van-oe, making the h si- 
his own dreadful situation, assumed av | 


lent; but I choose to dissent from 
both opinions, and think Ivanhoe 
should be pronounced, as ahouzh it 
was spelt “*Evanoe.” As to the de- 
rivation of the word, some think it is 
from three languages, namely the 
English, Dutch, and Chinese. The 
“7,” they say, is English, the * van,” 
Dutch, and the “ hoe,” Chinese. But 
where the word came froin I care 
nothing about ; I only want to know 
your opinion of the manner in which 
it should be pronounced ; and | hope 
you will condescend to give me what 
I reasonably ask. It will no doubt 
put an end to this (to me) disagreeable 
controversy. 

Now fam thinking of it I would 
ask another favour of you, Mr. Edi- 
tor, and that is to inform, in your 
very next paper, all whom it may 
concern, particularly all young ladies, 
of the shocking impropriety of pro- 
nounciog the title Lieutenant, as 
though it was spelt Lewtenant ; and 
that they ought to pronounce it as 
though it was spelt Levtenant. In 
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this case Ido not want your opinion, 
for you must know I have on my toil- 
et the opinion of a man, namely one 
Mr. Walker (probably you may have 
heard of him) who is equal in learn- 
ing to all the editors (saving your 
presence) in all Boston. Do answer 
this letter, Mr. Editor, in your very 


next paper, and receive the thanks of 


one, who is far very far from being 
an enemy to you, and who begs 
leave to subscribe herself 

Your friend, 


BELINDA THOROUGHGOOD. 


P.S. I expect to make a grand 
party pretty soon, and would not for 
the world have the above mentioned 
words pronounced improperly, be- 
cause I shall have, no doubt, at my 
party a number of military or naval 
‘officers, who, you know, are extreme- 
ly tond of the company of the ladies, 

Yours, B. T. 


Our fair correspondent has invited 
us to a task, to which we are wholly 
incompetent. We have seen asimilar 
request made in some of the southern 
papers, but have never met with any 
thing, that tended to “put an end to 
this disagreeable controversy.” As 
this subject is of such vast importance, 
in the minds of the ladies both of the 
north and of the south, we would sug- 
gest the propriety of a contribution, 
to raise a sum sufficient to send a 
trusty well informed messenger to the 
author of Ivanhoe, i1 he can be found, 
and if he cannot, then to ascertain 
how those pronounce it, among whom 
the work first appeared) We think 
ihat money, thus laid out, would be 
as profitably expended as in some oth- 
er missions. 


THE ORPHAN MAID. 
1 literal version from the original Gaelic. 


The hail-blast had drifted away 
upoa the wings of the gale of autumn. 
The sun looked from between the 


clonds pale as the wounded hero, who 
rears his head feebly op ‘he heath 
when the roar of battle had passed 
over him. 

Finele, the Lady of the Castle, 
came forth to see her maidens pass to 
the herds with their leglins. 














' treated me with 


There sat an orphan maid beneath 
the old oak tree of appointmen 
The withered leaves fell around her, 
and her heart was more withered than 
they. 

‘The parent of the ice (poeticely 
taken for the frost) still congealed the 
hail-drops in her hair ; they were like 
the specks of white ashes on the 
twisted boughs of the blackened and 
half consumed oak. 

And the maiden said, “*‘ Give me 
comfort, Lady ; I am an orphan child.” 
And the Lady replied, ‘ How can I 
give that which | have not? I am 
the widow of a slain lord,—the moth- 
er of a perished child. Whien I fled 
in my fear from the vengeance of my 
husband’s foe, our bark was over- 
whelmed in the tide and my infant 
perished. This was on Saint Brid- 
get’s morn, near the strong Lyns of 
Campsie. May ill luck light upon 
the day.” 

And the maiden answered. “It 
was on Saint Bridget’s morn and 
twelve harvests before this time, that 
the fishermen of Campsie drew in 
their nets neither grilse nor salmon, 
but an infant half dead, who hath 


| since lived in misery, and must die un- 


less she is now aided.” 

And the Lady answered—“ Blessed 
be Saint Bridget and her morn, for 
these are the dark eyes and the fal- 
con look of my slain lord ; and thine 
shall be the inheritance of his wid- 
ow.” And she called for her waiting 
attendants, and she bade them clothe 
that maiden in silk and in samite ; and 
the pearls which they have woven 
among her black tresses are whiter 
than the frozen hail-drops. 


LAMENTATION 


OF AN OLD BACHELOR. 


Iam about thirty-eight years of age, 
and one of the oddest and most unhap- 
py fellows extaut.l’ve been twisted and 
twiried abcut by the girls, till I’m as 
thin as asnake ; | set out in early life 
to be a gallant, and thougit the girls 
some atteulhon— 
which | was pleased to ascribe to 
my gallantry ; butsince, ] am told it 
was my merit—this | assure you mor- 
tified me much—the girls respect me 
now—yet not for my gallantry or mer- 


it—but (the dogs take my grey hairs) - 


for my advanced age. But to the point. 
{ have been addressing a young lady 
steadily for six years—the first year 


4 | did nothing Dut look at and ogle hes ; 








the second I chatted with her a little; 
the third I squeezed her hand and sigh- 
ed—the fourth I made proposals of 


marrige to her —the fifth she consent- — 


ed—and the sixth we were to be mar- 
ried, but we could not agree upon the 
time or place. 1 was desirous to mar- 
ry on the 2d day of February, and at 
her own father’s house ; she declared 
against marrying till the last day of 
August--|_ begged, prayed, sighed, 
raved, ranted, swore; but all to ne 
purpose—she stuck like a tick to her 
resolye—tillshe drove me_ to des- 
pair ;—so one morning lL took a sword 
and went to see her, when I renewed 
my suit with all the persuasion I was 
master of—but the jade continued im- 
mutable—I then discovered my sword, 
and fixed the point to my breast, with 
a determination to put anend to my 
wretched life, unless she would recede 
from hercruel resolution. 1! positive- 
ly declared ta her that I would do it 
instantly—she seemed a little surpriz- 
ed when she saw how determined I 
looked. 1 then pricked my breast to 
make it bleed; the bloodran a little, 
when, Mr. Printer, instead of deviating 
a whit from her purpose—instead of 
begging meto spare a life she held 
most dear—instead of fainting or shrin- 
king, she gently laidhold of my arm, 
and requested me to walk to the fire- 
place before | stabbed myself, for 
blood was the worst thing to stain a 
floor in the world, and hers was new- 
ly washed! In an instant, I felt as if 
ten thousand musquetoes had laid vio- 
lent handson my flesh—my sword fell 
out ofmy hand, andl ran home, de- 
termined to remain till the day of my 
death an 
OLD BACHELOR. 


APHORISMS. 

A penny saved from the tavern is 
woith two pence earned ; and the dif- 
ference between a penny earned and 
a penny spent at the tavern is at least 
a groat. An hour’s time goes with 
your quarter of a dollar ;—besides 
there is the loss of health and reputa- 
tion, and perhaps broken glasses to pay 
for into the bargain. 

TS 

When I see a farmer pass by a gap 
in his stone wall, or a broken raii in 
his fence, | conclude that he is only 
a tenant at will, and his cattle the land- 
lords. 








—_ 

Never lay out wore at the tavern 
alter sun set than you have earned 
before sun rise. 
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FOR THE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. 


THE DESULTORY CONTRIBUTOR. 
NO. VI. 


A CHARACTER 


TO RE IMITATED. 


Clementina, like Cleora, is the only 
daughter of respectable parents, who 
by honest industry and prudent man- 
agement have obtained a sufficient 
share of this world’s riches, to insure 
them every thing necessary to pro- 
mote their happiness that wealth can 
purchase. Ever since she was able 
to articulate, Clementina has been un- 
der the circumspective eyes of her 
faithful parents, who, having been 
well educated themselves, knew the 
value of education, and consequently 
paid all that close attention to their 
daughter, that parents should pay. 
Though they have had the assistance 
of others to aid them in their arduous 
undertaking, yet nothing has been al- 
lowed to be taught their daughter, 
but what had previously passed 
through the ordeal of their inspec- 
tion, and the great and all important 
principles of religion and morality 
were gradually impressed on her ten- 
der mind, as soon as she was able to 
comprehend their meaning. Thus 
was early laid the foundation of a 
superstructure, which a jarring world 
could not very easily lay  pros- 
trate. 

The system of education adopted 
by her parents was this. All the es- 
sential branches of education were 
first taught her, and then for recrea- 
tion she was made acquainted with 
those less important branches, namely 
musick, dancing, painting and dress. 
These she was given to understand as 
not being absolute/y necessary to her 
happiness, but under due discretion 
capable of making her more happy 

and more agreeable to her friends and 
acquaintance. She has always been 
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distinguished for a respectful and af- | 
fectionate attention to her parents, to 
whoin she always was obedient, kind 
to all her friends, benevolent to the 
poor, unassuming in her manners, 
pleasant though not gay in disposition, 
modest and sensible in conversation, 
and frequently witty, though never to 
the injury of the feelings or charac- 
ter of others. Very seldom is she 
found idle, for she loves industry, and 
either assists her mother in domestic 
affairs, or improves her mind in read- 
ing, not an extravagant romance, but 
some valuable work from which she 
can gain knowledge. 


She now is about eighteen, beauti- 
ful as an Houri and the delight of all 
her friends and acquaintance. It is 
naturally to be supposed that thus ac- 
complished she must have had many 
suitors. These she conducted to- 
wards with the greatest respect and 
decorum, and when urged to give her 
decisive opinion, she gave it with 
candour, sincerity and firmness. No 
dissimulation, no coquettish airs did 
she make use of, as many do, to grat- 
ify their vanity at the expence of oth- 
ers. 


She now is addressed by a virtuous 
and wealthy man, who probably will 
ere long receive that hand, which ma- 
ny, though possessing merit, have 
vainly sought to obtain; not because 
she did not highly respect them, but 
because it was contrary to the wishes 
of her parents, and because she would 
not give her hand when her heart did 
not approve of the measure. Thus 
by the wise conduct of her parents, 
and her obedience to their precepts, 
she has arrived, by the blessing of 
providence, to as perfect a state of 
happiness,as this world affords.Clemen- 
tina and her chosen friend for life are 
alike in disposition, and their princi. 
ples of piety and morality are in per- 
fect unison, making them a charming 
pair. 

“ Hers the. mild lustre, of.the. blooming. morn, 
And his the radiance of the.risen day.2” 




























































FOR THE LADIES PORT FOLIO, 


HENRY AND EMMA. 
A TALE. 

“ How glorious the setting sun ap- 
pears this evening,” said Henry Or- 
ville to Emma Fitzclarence; * or 
does it seem more beautiful than com- 
mon to me, because I am with her ! 
love 2’ cuntinued he, pressing the 
soft hand of the blushing fair one. 

‘Hush, hush, Henry,” she. 
“with your protestations, and love 
tales. Iam not the first, to whom you 
have addressed them. How many 
times have you told the same story 
to others which you have told to 
me?” 

“Heaven knows,” cried Henry, 
“that you,and you alone, are my life, 
my love, my all. Without thee,” 
said he, dropping on one knee, “the 
world would seem a desert,—-and with 
thee,a desert a garden a 

“ Would it indeed ?” said old Ma- 
jor Fitzclarence, who, unperceived, 
had heard this conversation,“‘if you are 
not out of my garden, at a quick step, 
Pil show you the meaning of desert, 
and the way they use deserters, if 
there is a horse-pond within a mile; 
a pretty fellow, indeed —come, be off ; 
don’t stand there twirling your hat, so 
awkwardly. 1 don’t want to hear a 
word from you,” seeing Henry about 
to speak. 


said 





It was in vain Henry tried to speak, 
the Major had lungs like a Stentor and 
drowned all he could say, with, “ Off 
with you, a pretty fellow,” till Henry 
was at last obliged to retreat. 

* You look charmingly, Miss Gad- 
about,” he went on, addressing his 
daughter, ** where did you learn such 
pretty tricks ?—-who taught you to 
make a rendezvous of my garden—and 
invite a young jackanapes to come 
here cooing, wooing? Fine—very 
fine—but I will put a stop to it.” So 
saying he left the garden, flinging the 
gate violently to, atter him. 

Henry Orville’s father died, ,when | 
Henryewas,quite young, and left phim, 
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to the care of one of his brothers, 
who lived in . He left very lit- 
tle property; but his brother was 
rich, and had no children; and as Hen- 
ry was much beloved by him, it was 
supposed he would inherit his proper- 
ty. Henry was therefore dependent 
upon his uncle. 

Major Fitzclareace was a man of 
large property; and Emma was his 
only daughter. Her disposition was 
good; but as she had no mother’s eye 
to watch over her conduct, she was al- 
most a spoiled child. Henry and she 
had met ata neighbour’s, and were 
mutually pleased with each other. It 
was strange how often they met, by 
accident, in walks they had seldom 
taken before. Knowing the Major’s 





pride, they were unwilling to have 


him find out the attachment which 
subsisted between them. 

The Major made a sudden resolu- 
tion, and no sooner had he made up 
his mind to send her off to the coun- 
try, than he put it into execution. 
He had not been gone many minutes, 
when he returned, with orders for 
Emma to pack up her clothes, and be 
prepared at a moment's warning to 
leave town. Goshe must; sie well 
knew it would do no good to beg 
leave to stay; she therefore proceed- 
ed about it with appareat cheerful- 
ness; and two days afier they started 
for .- Henry and Emma found 
means to correspond for some time 
after her departure, but all at once 
the correspondence was stopped, and 
Henry received one of his letters un- 
opened, with this note in Emma’s 
hand writing: Miss Fitzclarence 
requests Mr. Orville to forbear troub- 
ling her with any more of his let- 
ters. 





E. FITZCLARENCE.” 
“© Heaven!’ cried Henry, when 
he had perused it; “has it come to 
this? Can she thus have deserted 
me? No! I will not believe it 


But this is surely her writing—’’ and 
he rushed out of the room, 
ried to the stu:'y, and (here wrote the 
following answer to the note. 


He hur- 








% Nov. 8th 1799. 


My dear, dear Emma—The_ hand 
which now writes this, will ere you 
receive it be cold. The heart, which 
has beat for you with fondest love, 
will have ceased its motions. For- 
give ihe act which shall end this life, 
no longer to be endured! And when 
you shall hear that I am gone, re- 
member that I was a sacrfice to the 
dissinulation of one, whom | loved far 
better than life. Yet I do net mean 
to upbraid you. No, Heaven forbid! 
You are yet young, and your proud 
father has obliged you to renounce 
me. Farewell! We meet again in 
Heaven. Your ardent lover, 


H. ORVILLE.” 


He then proceeded to settle his 
business, preparatory to the fatal act. 
He wrote a number of letters to dif- 
ferent friends and dispatched them; 
and then prepared the instrument 
which was to close his life. He 
dropped on his knees and had just 
commenced a prayer, when a friend 
rushed into the room, seized the pis- 
tol, and addressed Henry-—-*: O, Or- 
ville, bear up, against this trouble, 
It is not manly thus, at the first blow 
which your affections receive, to mur- 
der yourself. If one will not have 
you, another will, so do not be cast 
down.” 


Henry was amazed. How could 
Mr. Belfield have heard of his inten- 
tions? * Pray, sir, by what right do 
you thus intrude upon my private med- 
itations ?” said he, at length. 





a. 





“By that of a friend. Look at | 


this, and you will need no further an- 
swer.” He gave Henry the letter 
which he had written to Emma,and di- 
rected to Mr. Belfield in his agitation. 
He could no longer deny his intentions. 
% Come, Orville,” said Belfield ‘+1 

hope you have sense enough to see 
that you are wrong. You are made 
for nobler actions than this. Come, 
sit down now, and wrile another letter, 
and take this for your text. 

“ If a sweet girl comes in view, 

Like the wisest let me do ; 

1 will fit her if she’s true ; 

If she’s false, Pl fit ber too.” 








* Belfield, you are unkind thus to 
trifle with me.” ‘ Notso much so, as 
you are yourself. Promise, now, you 
will not again attempt your life, and [ 
will keep this secret.” After some 
hesitation, Henry promised it. “Who 
knows that Miss Fitzclarence ever 
saw the letter which was returned to 
you—and whether her father did not 
force her to write that note ?” said 
Belfield. “I thank you, Belfield. 
{ thank you; I have indeed a 
hope,” cried Henry clasping Belfield’s 
hand, 


Belfield left him. Not many weeks 
had elapsed, when he received a let- 
ter from Emma informing him that 
she wrote the note at the command of 
her father; and now she requested 
him not to write again at present ; as 
her father would surely get the letter. 
Some years passed; they suffered 
much ; the Major died; and like the 
hero and heroine of a novel, they 
were married and lived happy. 

J. Q Vz. 
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MODERN IMPROVEMENT. 


That the present generation, espec- 
ially in this country, is wiser than any 
or all that preceded it, is with ma- 
ny a matter of no doubt or hesits- 
tion. That this is a true representa- 
tion I shall prove by reference to a 
few facts. 

In the days of Washington and 
Franklin, the art of speaking was ata 
very low ebb. The speeches of the 
furmer on even the most important 
occasions, seldom, if ever, exceeded 
thirty minutes in length ; and those of 
the latter were shorter still. Now, 
the youngest stripling, who spouts in 
the caucus of a single ward to choose 
a candidate for a hog-reeve, disdains 
to make a speech ef a shorter dura- 
tion than an hour. Im larger caucus 
es the declamaiions are proportiona- 
bly lengthy, as Yankees say ; and in 
Congress almost interminable. To 
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pronounce them would make Cicero 
blush, and put Demosthenes out of 
breath. 

It is true that the short speeches of 
our predecessors contained much 
more ‘good sense and solid argument, 
and were much more to the point, 
than our modern wire-drawn, fine- 
spun harangues; but this only proves 
that they were novices in the true art 
of speaking ; and that it was left to 
the present generation to bring it to 
such perfection, as to declaim for 
hours and hours upon a subject of lit- 
tle or no importance. 


The advantages, we enjoy over 
even our immediate predecessors, in 
the art of teaching, are incalculable. 
Such are the daily improvements 
made in our spelling books, gram 
mars and other elementary publica- 
tions, and such the new methods of 
using them, that if we may believe 
the authors and instructers, the rising 
generation may become accomplished 
scholars in a very little time and with- 
out any talents. 


Our constant improvements in the 
mechanick arts are truly astonishing. 
The next generation will have noth- 
ing to do but to sit or stand still, and 
see their food, clothing, shelter and 
all their wants supplied by machinery. 
A grammar machine is already “in 
the full tide of successful experiment,” 
which not only teaches that art or 
science, as well as its inventor, or 
those who use it could do, but even 
understands it as thoroughly. 


But here I am apprehensive that 
human iagenuity may be indulged too 
far. The moment perpetual motion 
is discovered, which now is hourly ex- 
pected, I have no doubt, that machines 
will begin to propagate and produce 
their likenesses. When this takes 
place, the material world will be rap- 
idly changing into wheels, axles, &c. 
machines will be found in operation in 
every spot; not only the inferior ani- 
mals, but even the human race will 
be annihilated ; and from such an in- 





finitude: of unchecked fruition, as will 
then exist, fire mast be produced, and 
the consequence must be a general 
conflagration. 

This is not written from an appre- 
hension, that this will happen in the 
life time of the author ; but to give to 
our projectors and to posterity a use- 
ful, if not necessary, 

CAUTION. 
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ACROSTICK., 
J oys of earth, how fair,how vain ! 
U nder each a lurking pain ! 
D eceitful subjects of decay, 
I n amoment snatch’d away !— 
T rust O man, to earth no more— 
Hi eaven !—in heaven place your stor e. 


E very sweet corporeal grace 

M eets, soon meets, death’s cold embrace. 
E very mental beauty flies, 

L eaving earth to seek the skies, 

1 ntwin’d by fibres of the heart, 

N earest relatives must part, 

E nduring sorrow’s keenest smart. 


B ring the loveliest gifts of spring ; 
U nstain’d offerings hither bring ; 
S catter such upon her tomb ; 
Such was Jupira in her bloom ; 

E very charm that couid endear— 
¥ outh, beauty, innocence lie here. 


** D ry those tears for her you love,” — 
A ngels whisper from above— 

‘¢ V irtue pure, which ne’ercan die, 
I n Emanuel’s Jove on high, 
S$ ings hymns of joy and victory.” 


GES 


—_—— 


SCANDAL. 

Mr. Prinier,—I read in your paper a short 
time since * areceipt for curing the prevailing 
disorder in the mouth of horses.” As the follow- 
ing may be equally beneficia!, I will thank you 
to insert it. Q. 


CURE FOR THE TERRIBLE DISORDER IN 
THE MOUTH, COMMONLY CALLED SCANDAL. 


Take of good nature, 1 ounce——of 
an herb, called by the Indians, * mind 
your own business,” 1 ounce—mix 
this with a little “charity for fail- 
ings,” and two or three sprigs of 
“keep your tongue between your 





teeth,” simmer them together in a 
vessel made of a kind of clay called 
curcumspection, for a short time and it 
will be fit for use. 

Application.— The symptoms are, : 
violent itching in the tongue and 
roof of the mouth, which invariably 
takes place when you are with a kind 
of animals called gossips. When you 
feel a turn of it coming on, take one 
tea spoonful of the above, and hold it 
in your mouth, which you must keep 
closely shut until you get home, and 
you will find a complete relief. 

Should you apprehend a relapse, 
keep a vial of it about you, and on 
feeling the slightest symptom, repeat 
the dose. Middlesex Gazette. 


ATROCIOUS MURDER. 
A negro speculator while on his 
way fromWiliamston,a few days since. 
with four male slaves, was by them 


murdered by stabbing; on his body 


were nine, and on his neck and throat 
six inscisions. After they had perpetra- 
ted the act, they conveyed the body 
to a swamp near the road and covered 
it with straw and logs, where it lay 
five or six days before any discovery 
was made. The slaves made off and 
have not yet been taken His chris- 
tian name we have not been able to 
learn, but understand that his sir name 
was Hellis. 
Washington, N. C+ April 7, 1820. 


SHOCKING. 


Asa driver of ten of the slaves, 
taken in the American ship—some 
years since, was whipping and goading 
them, in order to force them to drag 
a heavy rock, faster than they seem- 
ed inclined to do it, the savage wretch- 
es suddenly broke loose from their 
chains, most inbumanly murdered the 
driver, made their escape, and have 
not since been heard of. A large re- 
ward is offered for their detection, and 
itis hoped they will be brought to jus- 
tice and impaled alive, as a warning 
to other hardened miscreants,who may 
feel an inclination to offend in a similar 
manner, 

Aligiers, Nov, 1796. 





There are other rods besides that 
of birch : there is the rod of repro fe 
Arguments addressed to the heart are 
more powerful than those applied t 
the back. 
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seized her, in order to put her again A Mr Bruner, one of the editors of 
BOSTON into the flames; she exclaimed * Do 


SATURDAY, APRIL 29, 1820. 


RECENT OCCURRENCES. 





Since our last, news has arrived, 
that the revolution in Spain has be- 
come general, and that after the al- 
most unanimous declaration of the ar- 


my and people the king found himself 


obliged to proclaim the Constitution of 
the Cortes. The prisons of the in- 
quisition were universally thrown 
open, and a general amnesty pro- 
claimed. All this has been effected 
with scarcely any bloodshed. 





The commotions in lreland continu- 
ed as late as March 8th. A battle 
took place between the Police of Gal- 
way and the whole population of 
Ahascragh, in which the former had 
2, and the latter 12 men killed. The 
ribbon men paraded in triumph with 
the head of the chief of the police on 
a pike. 

—— 

Letters received from Marseilles of 
the 23d. Feb. contain the following :— 
The civil authority, fearing the ex- 
cess which might once more imbrue 
with blood the soil of our unhappy 
city, have multiplied their powers and 
precautions. For these few days past 
8cO men have been under arms and 
numerous patroles have watched the 
streets. We have as yet been pretty 
tranquil; thanks to the firmness of the 
magistrates who govern us. But the 
most horrible menaces are heard in 
every public place. 





The journal of a Baptist missionary 
at Benares contains the following state- 
ment. 

‘“¢ August 27, I addressed the word 
to a crowd of people at Pruhald-ghat, 
where a woman was to be burned ative 
with the corpse of her husband. At 
the close of the discourse a Brahmin 
said, * Your scriptures are quite con- 
trary to ours, therefore I hope you 
will not speak much.’ The corpse and 
the woman were taken to Brumhagat, 
where they intended to burn them to- 
gether. After they had performed 
their superstitious ceremonies, they 
placed the woman on the pile with the 
corpse, and set fire to the wood. As 
soon as. the flames touched her, she 
jumped off the pile, and fell into the 
water. Immediately the Brahmins 





not murder me; | don’t wish to be 
burned.” The Company’s oflicers 
being present, she was brought home 
safely.” 





A letter from Dover, 
March 5th. 
count. 

“ The effects of the dreadful hurri- 
cane of the 2d and $d inst. will be 
long felt and deplored by numbers. 
‘The oldest seamen here do not recol- 
lect so sudden and terrible a gale ; 
and I am much afraid that we shall 
hear of more distressing accounts than 
those which already present them- 
selves, if that be possible. The prop- 
erty and victims to the devastating 
and destructive element are quite in- 
calculable. ‘The whole line of French 
coast, for a distance of 40 miles, and 
many parts of the channel, are strew- 
ed with floating wrecks, 


Eng. of 
gives the following ac- 





Thursday, 25th May, is appointed 
for the execution of Michael Powars 
for tbe murder of Timothy Kennedy. 
An account of his life and confession, 
under his own signature, will be pub- 
lished a few days before his execution 
by Russell and Gardner. Orders for 
this work must be sent in season, to 
secure any number of copies. 





Seven persons, four of them Span- 
iards, lately arrived from Florida, 
have been apprehended at Savannah, 
and committed for trial, on the charge 
of conspiring to set fire to that town. 
One of them has disclosed the partic- 
ulars of the plan, 





A newspaper, under the title of the 
‘ Lincoln Telegraph’ is contemplated to 
be established at Wiscasset, by Mr. 
Samuel Bb. Dana. 


anes ee 
——- 


Two lads of Rutland, Vermont, lost 
their lives, a few days since, by eating 
a root commonly known by the name 
of Muskquash root, which is deleteri- 
ous; mistaking the same for the Spike- 
nard root, which ts harmless. 





One of Christopher Delano’s men 
writes to his wife at Liverpool, that 
they * are to be tried at Malta, but he 
< uneertun whether they wtil be 


hanged there or at Liverpoo.”’ 








the Louis. Gazette, was recently shot 
ina duel, at New-Orleans, by a Cap- 
tain Cannon, who had been the friend 
of Bruner ina former duel, in which 
he (iruner) killed a Mr. Lorrain, 
late editor of the New-Orleans Chron- 


icle. ‘The last affray arose from a fit 
of jealousy. 





Late accounts from Canton men- 
tion, that the Chinese manifested much 
uneasiness at the appearance of the 
American frigate Congress ; they kept 
a vigilant watch of her by their armed 
craft, and several times ordered Capt. 
Henly to depart, to which he paid no 
regard. 





We learn that the thunder storm 
last Sabbath evening was very severe 
to the west of us. A barn in Southwick 


was struck with lightning and con- 
sumed, and several creatures des- 
trouyed. A young woman in Granby, 


Con. was instantly killed. 
Spring field April 26. 


TO READERS AND CORRESPOND- 
BNTS, 

Through the carelessness of our presemen 
the pages in our last were most unfortunately 
transposed. But as they are all numbered, 
excepting the first, when folded and cut open 
they can be read in course without much in- 
convenience, 

We shal! fee] ourselves greatly obliged in 
receiving frequent contributions from ‘*Loui- 
sa” and ** Caroline.” 

All our friendly correspondents will please 
to accept our grateful acknowledgements. As 
their ** Jabours of love,” are much needed, a 
continuance of them is respectfully solicited. 








MARRIED, 


At Waterford, Conn. Master Abraham 
Chere, aged 17 years and 6 months, to Jiiss 
Lydia Aun Watrous, aged 14)eers and three 
months. 

lu this town,—Mr. Johu R. Palmer, to Mies 
Mehituble Mattei 

Mr. Charles Vitts, to Miss Lucretia Can- 
don. 

Mr. Daniel Newel), to Miss Abigail Nig ht- 
ingale. 





DIED, 

In Samarang, Whiliam Collter, jr. of this 
town, aged 24. ; 

In tits tows Miss Judith Emeline Bussey 
Davis, 13. | ; : 

Mi. Frederick William Bridge, 18. 

Mr. Abner Stodder, 52. 

Mi. He sy Maur:ee Lisle Whi mar, 19. 


“8 IFAS 
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POETRY. 
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THE SEAM.AN’S GRAVE, 

Around thy silent bed the billows play, 

Beneath the silver moon’s etherial ray, 

Who flings her radiaut robe o’er ocean’s 
breast, 

To watch thy long repese, tly dreamless 
rest. 

The star of eve has shed her melting light, 

Upon thy watery dweiling’s ceiling bright, 

And all the glimmering orbs their course in- 
cline, 

To pay their tribute at thy sacred shrine. 

With ocean’s loveliest flowers thy couch is 
spread, 

And brilliant gems enwreath thy hallowed 
head, 

The fairest Sea-Maids lightly hover round, 

And twine the wreaths, with which thy crown 
is bound, 

Sing the high giories of thy destiny, 

And sooth thy slumbers with their melody. 


Oh! thou art blest! no more shall care or 


Assail thy young heart’s bold triumphant 
glow, 

The world no more thy wandering feet shall 
lure 


To try her pleasures, fading, insecure, 

Practise on thee her oft repeated wiles, 

And sooth thy dreams of bliss with syren 
smiles, 

Whisper vain promises of ceaseless joys, 

And strike the blow, that all thy hopes des- 
troys ; 

But Death has wrapt thee in his peacefu) 
gloom, 

And Glory smiles above thy watery tomb. 

é, LOUISA. 


S| 
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ON 


1 saw where in his lowly grave, 
Departed Genius lay, 





And mournful yew trees o’er it wave, a. 


To hide it from the day. 

Cold was the wind that reckless bere, 
His latest lingering breath,— 

[tis lowly bed that whistled o’er, 

And shook his form in death. 


Dark was the midnight gloom, that lent 
No pitying ray, when life was spent ; 
But colder was the blast that chili’d 
The flattering promise of his youth, 


} 
| 
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And darker was the frown that kilil’d 
His waking vision’s fancied truth. - 
CAROLINE. 
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LINES, 
Addressed lo a favori:e Lime Tree, which 
was much shatlered during a lale slorm. 


Alas ! and have the northern zephyrs 
Too harshly woo'd thee ? 
And were thy veteran branches tost, - 
And has thy form its beauties lost ? 
If so, thy much-lov’d form appears, 
An emblem true of future years, 
When we, like thee, 
My Linden Tree, 
Must fade away, and withered be. 


Could net thy aged trunk protect thee 
From rude winter’s blast ; 
Would not the cold—the chilling storm 
Pass by thy noble, spreading form? 
Ah, no! thoult sink, like crippled age, 
From off this weary—fleeting stage— 
No more be seen, 
In vesture green, 
To please the eye and charm the scene. 


When thoughts like these cast o’er my mind 
Their sombre hue ; 
When I to thee, my Linden Tree, 
Am liken’d too ; 
[ think, tho’ now thy beauty’s gone, 
*T will bloom, reviv’d by yon bright sun, 
And we, like thee, 
My much lov’d tree, 
Shall bloom anew andhappy be. L.C. C. 





FOR THE LADIES’ PORT FOLIO. 


THE ASS AND THE FLUTE. 
Good Sirs! ill or wéll, 

A short story I} tell 

Of what lately befel 


s Accidentally. 


O’er a green field of grass, 

It just now came to pass, 

There stray’d a young ass 
Accidentally. 


In this ass’s way, 

I have also to say, 

A fine flute there lay 
Accidentally. 


The flute he espied, 
Smelt to it and pried, 
And into it sighed 
Accidentally. 








Now the air in the ute, 

Did not pass thro’ it mute, 

Though breath’d by a brute 
Accidental!y 


Cry’d the Ass, ** how divine 
Is this musick of mine ; 
And who shall revile 
The sweet Assinine style ? 
Without compass or chart, 
Without canons of art, 
See the ass play his part 
ay Accidentally.” 
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SLAVE-HOLDER AND YANKEE 


A Yankee wag once took a range 

To southern states, where all seem’d strange - 
For every white one had a black 

Toiling and sweating at his back ; 

Each had a slave, in dinner room, 

To give assistance and perfume. 


Our Yankee knew not to behave 

With etiquette toward a slave, 

So watch’d, as cat would watch a mouse, 
The conduct of the man o? th’ house. 


*¢ Here, John,” says he, ** carve me a slice 
Of meat, that’s delicate and nice, 

Now take it and with caution lay’t 

And cut it fine upon my plate.” 

This done, the Buckskin took his fork, 
And quickly set his jaws to work. 


The Yankee being fond of fun, 

Determin’d not to be outdone ; 

So the same orders issued strait, 

Till meat was cut upon his plate ; 

Then to black Tom he smartly halloos, 
Commanding him to do as follows ; 

“Now put it in my mouth—quick do it— 
Now work my jaws, while I shall chew it.” 








FROM THE BALTIMORE CHRONICLE. 


What care I for a fleeting minute, 
What good can be accomplished in it ? 
Thus with a careless yawn I said, 
Then quiet slumber’d in my bed. 
Waking, alas! methought I hear 

A voice thus whispering in my ear ; 
Each minute in thy little breath, 

Is but one more advance of death— 
When the grim Tyrant draws so near, 
That every pulse shall beat with fear, 
Would’st thou not then be overjoy’d, 
To find each minute well employ’d ? 
Embrace, embrace the fleeting hour, 










Improve the time still in your power, 
And learn from death, ere you can win it, 







The precious value of a minute. 








